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The furniture stock of the bank-
rupt Hale Furniture Company
has been moved to the “Rockets,”

next door to Pee Dee Motor Sales

Co., and is being offered for sale
at cost. Big bargains can be had
and it will pay you to supply your
furniture needs NOW.

rare opportunity.

It 1s a

Cotton Picking Sheets,
Sacks,
-~ Scale Beams,
Knee Pads

at less than pre-war prices.

You need a McCormac Mow-
ing Machine and Rake to har-
vest that hay and peavine
crop and a Cole three-row
Grain Drill for sowing your
Spring oat and rye crops.
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‘:: By HAZ'EL L. LANGDALE. *
(8 1991, by MeClure Neowspaper Syndlcste.)

“Remember to féed the cut, put the
bottles out for the milkman, take your

,meqlclnﬁ regularly, and don't clean
lonsp * Polly kissed her husband af- |

fectlonately and bastened out.
Johin watched his wife go down the

able sitting room, snddenly, for saipe

fittle vislt to thelr son had been his

roid to recovery, a bit of a vacatlon.

The first few days of PPoily's absence
passed nway pleasantly,

But by the end of the week i began
to look aronnd for something to do and
gheeplahly recalled his wife's admonl-
tion nhout elearfing house,

wus 88 nent 08 a pin,

Stealghtaway Joln plunged into his
task, poking ul..-tni[lllsmll}' into jars and
Fortles and paper bags, nrranging and
renrnnging things to suit hls maseu-
line idea ef the way pantry shelves
shonlid he,

Two weeks later Pally eame home,

stories about the darvlingness of Johin,
third.

“1 Just guess you'l be pleased to
have some more good things to eat,
Jolin, dear,” she sald. "“To begin with

chocolnte enke for supper!™
to have her back,

pipe, his eyes happily watching als
wife as she bhustled abont,

pantry and he heard her rommaging
around. Then she emerged nnd he

after all. Thought I'd have to borrow u
mite from Dorn."

John chuekled, rememhering where
he foumd that baking powder. Why
wonld women, the hest of them, mind
vou, tuck sway ltle dabs of stulf In
ol envelopes or paper bags and then

heenr for his putting that baking pow-
der Into-an old baking powder <can
where it belonged, she'h have hal to

time,

TR i
‘the oven door and In his m -a
in

street, walted to wave to her when zhe |
| reached the corner, then turned away
and gnzéd gloomily about the comfort- |

own doing, After playing the part of |
faithful nurse to his six week's attack |
of rheumatie fever she certainly de- |
sprved, now that he wans well bn the |

rosy Ccheeked once more, glad to soe |

her husband, and overflowlng with | ")
| Polly. Forget

I'm golng to make nwp sour favorite |

Yot plainly visontlzed the ke

its wonylerful three-storied glory, ench
layer A miracle of lightness.  An ex-
ciamation from his wife punctured the
vigion,

“\WWhy, why. why, Joln, I'vé never
had that happen before!™ Polly’s face
expressed ufter dismay,

John rose anid peered dver his wife's
stooped shoulder, On the oven mek
were three cnke tins, each sending forth
n dellelons olgr and contalning some-
thing that Wwis nicels bhrowned, hut

| which loy flat as the .proverbicl pan-

ecake,  “1 can't undersiand it!? I'olly
walled.

Bhe walked over to the table, pleked
up the bakimg powder can, tipped out

5 1 ftt) sontents In her palm m
refikon or other, beeome so fortorn, Yet | i Uitle of The sontin i i

1 thls sendipg away of his wife o a

tasted It, For a moment she stood
there with n puzzled frown en her
forohend,  Then, *“That's not baking
powder—that's horle acld!™ she erlod,

For a moment John did not under-
starel, Then, slowly, a grent Tight brolke
upon Lim gnid sheepi=iily he gridoed.

=My fault, Polly,” e copffeass], “J—
I found o little envelope fall of white
powder on the shelf. It said on 1t—l
thouzht—"B. I"' 1 guess |t must have
been B, A Wikiten In. pencll, yon
know. amd not very cieor. Anyhow, It

| As lie uh::ed slowly from rowmn to | n];};(';n‘i"l ;;‘\!,:-"I._]']rllll l"llklugt.[’mwdcr
room (he was aware ihat everything | B¢ 1 put it where it helongoed.

“Waoll—of nll things!" zaid hls wife
“That's what Mary nsed to use for the
bnhy—left it the tiine she was here
visiting. 1 suppose to n wan they look
exnctly atke) She paused and eyed
her hushand snspiviousdy. “DBat wha!
were you doing feoling around thoaso

lpnntey shelvpes?

“Cleaning em” aald John, moeekly
hon: he  bristaeme),  “Laook, here
m punished;
auyhow, by leshie the eake!”™ He
looked] for all the world ke a erest-
fallen ehild—lke John, Jr., used to
when he was o little chuap,

Polly melted,

“Never qhd, John, yon'll ger wwr

| ke, I'm golng vight over to Do s

Polly’s  bushand, suptemely eontent |
st in the old |
kitelon rvocker, comfortably puffing his |

Presently she disappeared Into the |

heard her say half ta herzelf. “There |
now, 1avas afraid I was out of it. Bat |
I find T have got a lttle haking powder |

fur. some hnking powder  Buat wiile
my gone, Jokn, en't, don't
intedrupied her hus
band, “not evor amain ™

X, 1 owion'd)”

The Home of Culture,

“Now Johinny,” snlkd the Boston
worher to her six-vear-oll son, “fon
shonld avoll playing pranks avith your
elders, for remwember ‘Lo \\I v laughs
Insg, lutghe hest',"

“Iapprecinie  your sadmonition,
mother.,” suld the son, “nnid doubtless
you wean to Infer that he who glg-
gles at the eonclusion, chuckles far

P hetter thun hils predecessor,"”

forget all about them? If 1t hadn't |

Early Morning ldyl.
Wifex “Zto returning  habhy)—aAnd
you uit.e loek me In the Gaee?
He—8"yoes, deair! (hie), you sliee

trot over to a neighber's, wasting |one gers used o most (Wic) anyiliing.
] |

Home-folks! Wall, that-air pame, 4

me,
Bounds jis the same as poelry—
That Is, If poetry is Jia
As swest es I've hearn tell ft fa1'

PICNIC LUNCHES.

During the season for camping)
foods ensy to eanrry and prepare for
serving are jasthy
populur, Bread
which Is very nlce
for mandwiches
and one which
will keep for sev-

eral days 1s:
Nut Bread—
take one cupfol
of sugar, one egg, three-fourtks of a
cupful of chopped or broken walnuts,
two and onefourth cupfule of floer,
three teaspoonfuls of baking powder,
oue-hnlf teaspoonful of salt. Mix flour,
buking powder and salt, bent the egg,
add sugar, milk and flour, stir in the
nuts and bake forty-five minutes in &

maderste oven,

Lunch Cake—Talse eme-third of &
cup of soft bumter, ndd ome and =~
third cupfuls of brown sugur, WO
egee. one-balf cupful of milk, three
tenspoonfals of baking powder, one-
hi!l teaspoonful of cinnamon, one-half
erufol of raisins und one and three-
fourths eapfuls of flour. Put all fhe
uigredients in a bew! and beat togulie-

| «r three minutes; bake forty minsiies
! in & moderate owen,

Doughnuts. — Cream three table-
spoonfulg of butter, add three-fourths
of a cup of sugar, the yalks of three
eggs and ome white, one cupfwl of
freshly mashed potato, one-fourth of a
cupful of milk, two and one-half asp-
fuls of floor, three teaspoonfuls ‘of
baklog powder, onc-half teaspooufll,of
salt, and .nutmeg o flavor. Cream the
butter, add the sugar, then the eggs.
Stir the potato and milk., Add the
flour gradually and vse more if neces-
sary. The less flour the better cakes.

'Pry In deep fat. These cakes will keep -

moist much longer than those!prepared
without potato.

Sandwiches are always well lked
and there is such a varlety that every-
body may enjoy the kind he likes. The
following are a few of the many:

Minced hard bolled eggs, grated
cheese, sensoned with mustard.

Sardines made to a puste with lemon
Julece.

Thin slices of roast veal covered
with chopped plekles,

Equal parts of chicken and cold
cooked ham, finely minced and season- .
ed with curry powder,

Nerese Mgt

TRADE MARK

' Fordson

You are cordially invited to attend a .

| Fordson Tractor]

emonstration

1to5p. m.

{ “The boll weevil has come----
Fight Ium with a F’rdmn

Wednesday, Sept. 28, 1921

| At Morrison Mclnnis Farm
1 mile from Laurinburg on Hamlet road.




